


Community Service Classifieds 


_ Do you need a service, do you have a service you would like to offer to the community? Do you have items that you do not need that 
are still serviceable for which you would like to find a new home? Free classifieds for individuals only and items to be given away 
only. Edmonton Street News takes no responsibility for transportation or outcomes of any transactions. 


Help Wanted 


An opportunity to increase 
your hand skills and earn some 
income. Need another interested 
person to learn building model 
historic boats and get furniture 
restoration experience. Pay will be 
a share of the sale of these prod- 
ucts. Part or full time, possibly 
some work can be done at home. 
Inner city location. Call 465-5080, 
ask for Ken. 


Earn money. Sell Edmonton 
Street News. Call 428-0805. 


Person to sell ads 

for Edmonton Street News. Work 
on commission basis. No 
Experience necessary. Call Linda 
at 428-0805. 





Services 


Layout and design _ 
‘Brochures, cards, posters, book- 
ets. Call Edmonton Street News 






Noon hour yoga classes in 
your workplace. Senior instructor 
with Yoga Association of Alberta 
certification plus Advanced Yoga 
Instructor's certificate from 
Friedel Khattab School of Yoga. 
Interested in becoming a yoga 
instructor? Ask about our teacher 
training certification program. 
Call Linda at 428-0805. 


Learn English as a second 
language. Tutoring. $10 per hour. 
Instructor has CerTESL, TEFL 
and TESL training. Call Norma at 
483-5954. 


For Sale Authentic Aboriginal 


dream catchers. Hand made to 
order. Call Glen at 428-0805. 





Wanted 


Donations of TV sets, 
microwaves, fry pans and other 
small appliances, jeans, blankets 
and computers. Can be dropped 
off at the Lighthouse Mission on 
the corner of 103A Avenue and 95 
Street between 6 and 9 p.m. 


nightly. 


The Mustard Seed is inter- 
ested in promoting Aboriginal and 
inner city artists. Call Linda at 
428-0805 or Les at 426-5600 to 
have your art critiqued. 


Edmonton Street News 
Annual Fundraising Variety 
Show 


Will be on Friday, May 6 at the 
Library Theatre, Stanley A. Milner 
Library at 7 Sir Winston Churchill 














Name 
Address 
City 
Postal Code 
Telephone 


Can’t find Edmonton Street News 


on the street? 


Get a years subscription for $30. 
Send your cheque or money order to: 
Linda Dumont 
Edmonton Street News 
9312-109 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 
T5H 1C5 
‘s Yes, Please send me Edmonton Street News. 





Province 





email 


Square. Tickets: $5 each or two 
for $7, available through vendors, 
or at the Lighthouse Mission at 
10339 - 95 Street between 10 
a.m. to noon Monday to Friday, 
or call 428-0805. All money 
raised will go directly towards 
printing costs for the Edmonton 
Street News and to help a vendor 
to attend the North American 
Street Newspaper Conference this 
July in Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
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The views presented in this publication are 
those of the writers.. 


NEED 
MONEY? 


Sign up to be a ven- 


dor, Sell Edmonton 
Street News. 


Papers can be picked up at 
Lighthous Mission, 10339-95 
Street 10 a.m. to noon 

or 9312-109 Avenue after hours. 
Call first, 428-0805. 
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Editorial: 


I was reminded of 
Mothers' Day when I 
walked through Lucky 
97 and noticed the 
heart shaped boxes of 
Turtles. That started 
me thinking about my 





own mother and my grandmother, and how 
although they were very different, each was a 
source of inspiration in her own way. 

My mother was a very sensitive woman, 
too sensitive for the primitive farm where we 
lived with no electricity or running water. It 
wouldn't have been a bad place to live if it 
weren't in the middle of an area settled large- 
ly by hard working stolid Ukrainian and 
German immigrants. My mother, although 
herself the daughter of Ukrainian immi- 
grants, was subtly different. She had com- 
pleted Grade 10 in school; she loved to read, 
to wear make-up, and to dress in feminine 
clothes. Unlike her more placid neighbors, 
she was tall and willowy, and beautiful with 
black hair and moody eyes that changed 
from gray to green to blue. 

The neighbors had their washing out on 
the line in the wee hours of the morning, but 
my mother usually did the laundry late in 
the evening, and always felt that she was 
being judged and found wanting for launder- 
ing at that hour. I told her that she should 
just wash at midnight, and they would all 
think the laundry was done really early in 
the morning, but she still felt guilty about 
not measuring up. They also had large weed 
free gardens, unlike ours with it's sprinkling 
of thistles, and they boasted about how 
many quarts of preserves they canned - peas, 
carrots, pickles, fruit and berries. They even 
canned chickens. 

But Mom wrote poetry and she drew pic- 
tures. She was a storyteller who told bedtime 
stories as she washed my hands and face, 
and she knew all the fairy tales. She made 
us cutout dolls and sewed prize winning 
Halloween costumes. She wrote letters in a 
beautiful longhand. She loved dancing and 
music. She was a lot like me, and in a dif- 
ferent time and place, she could have blos- 
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Mothers Day Legacies 


somed, but she was born a generation too 
soon. As the years passed, she became more 
and more depressed. A dreamer, she was a 
butterfly person with no place to find rest. 

My grandmother was a different type of 
woman. She was built square and solid, she 
wore workbooks with her long print house- 
dress, and she could do a man's work. She 
was 40 years old when my mother was born 
the youngest of 5 children, and she was wid- 
owed when my mother was six months old. 
Left with a new, mortgaged house and no 
welfare, she turned her home into a boarding 
house, and went out to do laundry and 
housework for the wealthier families in 
Leduc. Her garden was weed free with flow- 
ers growing between the neat rows of vegeta- 
bles. 

Grandmother spoke no English, and 
signed her name with an X because she 
never went to school. My mother became an 
interpreter for Grandmother and the 
Ukrainian immigrants at the boarding house. 
When she was 16, and Grandmother was 56, 
they went out homesteading, walking 30 
miles west of Leduc to the hamlet of 
Sunnybrook. There, Grandmother built a log 
cabin, and worked the land until she got a 
clear title, before moving back to her board- 
ing house in Leduc. 

Grandmother made barrels of sauer- 
kraut, and pickles, and had quarts and 
quarts of preserves, and even jars of chicken. 
When she was 83 years old, she died of . 
pneumonia after she caught a bad cold har- 
vesting her cabbages to keep them from 
freezing in a premature snowstorm. 
Grandmother was a practical woman with an 
iron core, her life shaped by necessity. I am a 
lot like my grandmother, too, with her 
indomitable will and her ability to overcome 
obstacles in life. 

I had a Danish grandmother as well, but 
I never knew her because my father was 
orphaned when he was 14 years old.he came 
to Canda a a 22 yar-old. 


By Linda Dumont 
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Excel Society Grand Manor to House Persons with Mental Disabilities 





Ribbon cutting ceremony at Excel Society Grand Manor 


Another group home for people with men- 
tal disabilities opened in the inner city com- 
munity of Boyle McCauley with a ribbon cut- 
ting ceremony on February 24. The former 
Kings College building, at 10877-97 Street, 
was zoned as an apartment hotel, and now 
Excel Society's Grand Manor, provides single 
occupancy bed sitting rooms for 56 of their 
clients. 

Grand Manor Project Manager Sheldon 
Fall, who dealt with the financial matters and 
managed development for the renovations, 
said, "It is an apartment hotel because you 
have an asset that can be used in the future. 
We have commercial space on the ground 
floor." So far, there is a restaurant and small 
doctors’ office. 

The building had been vacated and 
boarded up for nearly ten years before Fall 
went to take possession November 2003. He 
found it fully occupied as an unofficial home- 
less shelter. He said, "There was even a lady 
up on the third floor with two children. I had 
to convince her to leave. I helped her pack 


her possessions and the kid's toys. She was 
a crack dealer so she couldn't go to a shelter 
because she would lose her children." 

Fall didn't know where the woman went 
after she left. 

Edmonton Street News went through the 
building the day before the possession date 
gaining access without difficulty through one 
of the many broken windows. All of the 
rooms were easily accessible, although interi- 
or doors had been left locked, because win- 
dows were broken. The floors were littered 
with broken glass, insulation, bedding, cloth- 
ing and other debris. 

The interior walls had been torn apart 
by homeless scavengers who stripped the 
copper pipes and sold them to as scrap 
metal. They gained access to the building at 
night through one of the many broken win- 
dows, sawed the pipes with hack saws into 
manageable lengths and loaded them into 
shopping carts to take them to the scrap 
yard. One scavenger said he earned about 
$100 a day on sale of copper. 

For the $9 million reconstruction, Excel 


Photos courtesy Excel Society 


Society received government assistance 
through the Edmonton Housing Trust Fund, 
and Capital Health is providing operating 
money. All of the residents who moved into 
Grand Manor are who receive funding 
through Capital Health. Before becoming 
Grand Manor, the building was Assumption 
School, then home to Grant MacEwan 
College, then King's College. 


By Linda Dumont 





New Residence Provides Transitional Housing for Refugees 


The old Edmonton Pubhe School Board 
building at 10733-101 Street has re-opened 
as Trinity Manor an apartment complex that 
provides safe affordable housing for refugees. 
The transformation was made possible 
through a partnership between the 
Edmonton Housing Trust Fund (EHTF), the 
not-for profit sector (the Mennonite Centre) 
and the private sector (Trinity Developers). 
Under the terms of the partnership agree- 
ment, the Edmonton Mennonite Centre for 
Newcomers will receive $208,000 in first-year 
funding from the EHTF to provide the resi- 





dents with accompanying support services 
and Trinity Devlopement will provide the 
housing facility. 

Jim Gurnett, director of the MCN, said 
the model for Trinity Manor was developed 
through a series of discussions started more 
than two years ago on what would be most 
helpful for newcomers. "As I listened to 
many of our front line workers it was clear 
that housing was an important issue. Many 
newcomers were not able to afford decent 
housing," he said. 


The need for community was identified as 


James Molnar 


another important need. "Many who come 
from troubled backgrounds struggle with 
feeling alone and cut off," said Gurnett. 

Trinity Manor is a two story building 
which can house up to 100 individuals in 24 
one bedroom apartments and 12 two and 
three bedroom apartments. The lower level of 
the building was developed into program 
areas, common space and support facilities 
for the residents. The developers , Moheb 
Michael and Samir Hanna of Trinity 
Development, are immigrants themselves 
who came to Canada 20 years ago. Michael 
said, "Edmonton is setting an example for all 
cities across Canada and demonstrating that 
we are a welcoming community and a home 
for newcomers." He said the apartments are 
designed to be attractive as well as function- 
al. 

"For refugees coming to Edmonton from 
fears of homelessness and life-threatening 
trauma, having a safe place to call home 
while they move forward with new lives is 
tremendously valuable," said Gurnett. "The 
human and economic benefits of supported 


~ housing during a time of transition for 


refugees are huge and will increase the 
chance that they can move on soon to suc- 
cessful lives in their new country. 

By Linda Dumont. 


More Homeless in Edmonton 


The latest homeless count conducted on 
October 19, 2004 identified 2,192 homeless 
persons in Edmonton. Of these, 1,452 or 66 
per cent were absolute homeless and 740 or 
34 per cent were sheltered homeless,that is 


living in emergency accommodations. There 
were 120 families counted with a total of 276 
children under the age of 17. 

In the last homeless count in October 
2002, 1,915 persons were identified as 
homeless. 
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Shopping Carts Are the Limos of the Poor and Much More 


Luckily 
e re close to 








Columbia ordered the homeless people living 
there they must hand over their shopping 
carts because they are stolen property. But 
homeless people and their advocates in 
Kelowna say losing the carts could be a 
killing move and that if homeless people are 
deprived of their shopping carts they need to 
be provided a place where they can lock up 
their belongings. CBC reports that the order 
in Kelowna is a response to complaints by 
business owners. In Edmonton, homeless 
people are still not penalized for possession 
of shopping carts, but there is fear that our 
city could follow the example set by Kelowna 
at some future date. 

"Shopping carts are the inner city limo," 
said Amos, manager of the Quasar Bottle 
Depot, where, after the weekend, as many as 
thirty or more carts have been abandoned by 
bottle pickers who sold their bottles, then left 
the carts behind. While Amos is sympathetic 
to the poor and their use of shopping carts, 
he has a problem when they are left on the 
city property bordering the bottle depot. "We 
get fined $200 a month for carts left on city 
property by customers," he said as he moved 
a number of carts and parked them against 
the south side of the building. 'We have to 
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put them on our property." 


The carts left at the depot come from a 
half dozen different stores - red ones from 
Zellers, blue ones from Save-On foods, metal 
colored ones from Safeways, and.Lucky 97 as 
well as carts from other stores like the Bay, 
and Staples-and Home Hardware. 

"Old people use them as walkers," Amos 
said. "They can't afford a walker on the 
money they get." 


Boyle Street Angel 





(fa WA: <a 
Linda Koster sits in front of the Bisse 

Centre in her wheel chair. She is warmly 
dressed even though it is a sunny day, anda 
piece of plastic tubing runs from her nose to 
a canister of oxygen behind her chair. 

"My doctor said I'm dying," Linda say, 
"I'm scared. I get hot and cold chills. I've 
been in the hospital a lot in intensive care. 
My heart almost stopped and I was in for 
three months." 

Linda turned 39 years old on April 
16th. At 5 feet one inch, she weighs only 62 
pounds and her legs and arms are skeletal 
because she can't eat most foods - only 
soups and cans of Ensure. She needs a lung 
transplant to save her life, but she was told 
she couldn't get one now. Linda said had a 
half lung transplant before, but it didn't 
work. She wanted another one, but she is an 
alcoholic. She has a lawyer who is trying to 
help, but she is rapidly running out of time 
because she is dying from chalk lung. 

Back in the 80s', before crack and 
crystal meth hit the streets, heroin and "poor 
man's heroin", a combination of Talwin and © 
Ritalin (T's and R's), were big on the streets 


These "limos of the poor" also act as tax- 
ies to transport friends who have had too 
much to drink, as ambulances to take sick 
friends to the hospital, and as wheelchairs 
and strollers. 

Shopping carts are also moving vans for 
the poor, transporting everything from chairs 
and TV's to laundry to the laundromat. 

The homeless, like Richard Kay, carry 
their homes in their shopping carts that are 
never far away whether they stop at a drop 
in or are just out visiting with friends. The 
cart carries essentials like sleeping bags and 
extra clothes. Some homeless people decorat- 
ed and personalize their carts with stuffed 
toys or other articles picked up in dump- 
sters. June, who finally found an apartment 
last fall after being homeless for nearly five 
years, walked around for months with a large 
stuffed yellow bear in her cart. "Pooh is 
homeless, too," she said. 

Tipped on their sides, with blankets, 
wood, cardboard or sheets of plastic draped 
over the top, shopping carts can be used as 
the support for a shelter. They can also serve 
as makeshift park benches. 

Shopping carts are a must when picking 
up food at the food bank outlets!On Friday ” 
morning the Salvation Army has a free 
breakfast from 7:30 to 8:30 a.m. followed by 


is at Death's Door 


of the inner city. The combination of drugs 
was dissolved and injected for a high similar 
in effect to heroin. T's and R's left a deadly 
legacy, a condition called chalk lung which 
resulted from the build-up of residue left in 
the lungs of users. 

T's and R's are no longer a street 
drug since the medical profession cracked 
down on prescriptions for this combination 
of drugs, but there are still people like Linda, 
on oxygen, gasping for breath, who are dying 
from past use of T's and R's. 

Linda says, "I'm not drinking anymore. I 
just come down here to be with friends. I'ma 
Boyle Street angel on the street since the 
70's. I've been sniffing glue, and using T's 
and R's", but now I'm not using anything. 
Except I get Tylenol for pain, Valium and 
Librium from my doctor on prescription." 

Linda has two children, a nine-year- 
old boy and a thirteen-year-old girl, that her 
brother looks after. She lives with her 
boyfriend, and has a homecare worker who 
comes in regularly. 

By Linda Dumont 








a service for an hour, then a walk through 
their food room where people are given bags 
of groceries. Between 7:30 and 10:30 a.m. 
when the people finally leave with their food, 
shopping carts stand outside the building, 
tethered to parking meters with bike locks. 
Some of those same shopping carts can later 
be seen locked to railings of inner city room- 
ing houses. 

While the shopping cart with its small 
wheels and poor steering is not the most 
functional type of cart to transport people 
and goods on city streets and over curbs, it is 
the most readily available. They are found at 
locations throughout the city, and can be 
easily replaced if they are lost or stolen. It 
would be very difficult to replace the shop- 
ping cart as an essential for the poor even if 
a bette, more efficient model were designed. 


Linda Dumont 


Letter to Shirley 


The author of this letter to Shirley McLellan, 
Minister of Finance, likes to share his views 
with the honourable ladies. and gentlemen of - 
the Alberta Cabinet. This is one of his corre- 
spondences. Watch for further samples in 
future issues of ESN 


D ear Shirley; 


Whenever the lefties want to criticize the 
hard work of our leaders they yammer about 
lack of vision. They talk like good people 
elected to look after things during their term 
in office have some obligation to plan for 
decades down the road, even though most of 
those complaining probably can't plan for 
next weekend themselves. 

So I wasn't surprised when your tremen- 
dous budget was released recently that we 
heard those lines again. I'm sure you're not 
too concerned anyway, but I want to send 
along my encouragement that you keep smil- 
ing and stay the course. Budget so you keep 
those of us who vote happy we have you and 
your team as our government today. Don't 
start thinking beyond that. 

You've got a lot of money to work with 
these days, Shirley, and I think you're doing 
a great job with it. The whiners, who think 
our dollars should be going to a handful of 
freeloaders on welfare, don't speak for most 
of us. It's good to see you realizing the money 
should be spent on the people that support 
you. 

If you and your colleagues had not had 
the backbone to cut welfare rates back in 
1993 and hold firm over the years since to 
keep them down at rates that were not 
enough to live on then, let alone now, who 
knows how many people we'd have now sit- 
ting around on the dole, watching afternoon 
ps on TV, letting their kids run wild in 

ts, complaining about everything but 
thing to pull themselves up by the 


Nas 




















Constable Toy Under Suspension 
Pending Investigation of Assaults 


Constable Elvin Toy was suspended from 
the Edmonton Police Service and will remain 
out of uniform while he is investigated for 
four complaints of assault and one of dis- 
creditable conduct and one of deceit. Toy 
worked the inner city beat for about eight 
years, and worked on derelict housing prob- 
lems. He had a role in the demolition of more 
that 120 inner city structures and was given 
a police award for his work in reporting 
derelict buildings and alerting Capital Health 
and the city building code inspectors. 

Defense lawyer Tom Engel said suspen- 
sion pending investigation is highly unusual. 
"Probably the investigation is well underway 
and the evidence is pretty overwhelming - 
something they couldn't sweep under the 
carpet." 

Engel said he has appeals before the Law 
Enforcement Review Board that involve Toy 
that have been waiting to be reviewed since 
2000 and 2001. All are allegations of vio- 
lence and threats. Engel said he acted for 
one client where allegations were made, and, 
after the complaint was filed, an internal 
affairs detective tried to intimidate the com- 
plainant. One of the complaints waiting to 
come before the appeal board involves a 
landlord, Keith Allen. There are also the com- 
plaints by George Zereos and Roy Hold. Two 
other complainants have been deported to 
Viet Nam. 

"I've been told that the evidence is pretty 
overwhelming and Toy is going to be fired," 
said Engel. "All violence and threats - this is 
how the guy cleaned up the inner city. This 
is how he operated." 


Dean Parthenis from the police media 
relations confirmed that Toy was still under 
suspension as of April 15. "It's taking time to 
find other witnesses and people who have 
complaints. If the charges are warranted, he 
will have to go to court." 

Parthenis said the chief has the discre- 
tion as to whether the constable is suspend- 
ed during the course of investigation and as 
to whether he will be fired. 

The Mustard Seed and the Prostitution 
Action and Awareness Foundation of 
Edmonton both refused comment on 
Constable Toy, but the people on the street 
remember him as a "mean cop". There are 
numerous allegations of assault, but the vic- 
tims are afraid of consequences if their iden- 
tities are known. 

"I was with my friend Joe Boitras by the 
Bissell Centre, when Toy came around the 
corner," one man said. "He told me to look 
the other way, then punched Joe in the gut." 
Why? "Probably because he was drunk." 


By Linda Dumont 








bootstraps? I have to admit as I read about 
increasing the minimum wage, I got a little 
nervous that welfare increases might be next, 
so it was good to seé you Stand firm there. ~ 

The same thing goes for your decision not 
to invest more in low-income social housing. 
In our hot economy if people can't save 
enough money for a mortgage themselves, I 
don't want provincial money going to let 
charities that don't know the first thing 
about fiscal responsibility line up for cheques 
to put up palaces for the poor at my expense. 
If there's money available, then let's get more 
highways built and paved further and further 
into the outlying areas of Alberta to open 
them up to recreational use and to give the 
oil companies a bit of a hand being able to 
get their equipment into new areas they want 
to develop. 

The critics are also hypocrites. They 
demand you spend piles of money on these 
wasteful things that give an easy life to those 
who are too lazy or crooked to take care of 
themselves. But they don't hesitate to grum- 
ble about a few dollars invested in charter 
airplanes so cabinet ministers can make 
trips to every corner of the province to attend 
special events and cut ribbons to let people 
there know they matter to our leaders. 

Shirley, there is a lot of attention to the 
province's revenue reflecting the good luck of 
oil and gas prices. But you haven't been 
given enough credit for other creative ways 
you are getting dollars flowing into the public 
coffers. Not enough people know that you are 
bringing in almost as much money from 
gambling as from oil royalties. When you can 
suck $1.2 billion out of people at the VLTs 
and lottery kiosks to put in the purse, you 
can feel quite relaxed about shrugging off the 
complaints of the pinkos that you should be 
taxing the rich more. Why bother when you 
can market dreams of unlikely winnings to a 
bunch of ordinary people who will eagerly 
plug their loonies into a machine? 

I've been hearing those same malcontents 
grumble about why we're paying health care 
premiums if the province is so well off. But I 






look at your budget and see you collecting 
$875 million from this charge that can be 
used to put more cops on the beat, going 
after the out-of-control plague of grow-ops — 
and juvenile delinquency that is making life 
dangerous for all of us. Good on you! 
Besides, it seems clear to me that when you 
have to pay a little for health care you think 
twice before you head off to the doctor over 
every little ache or pain. No one appreciates 
what's free. I'm sure if you ended the premi- 
ums the abuse of the health care system 
would increase dramatically. 

The same goes for all those university 
students making a fuss because there was 
not some big cut in tuition fees. The freeze 
you brought in was a lovely generous ges- 
ture. Good universities don't need to be ina 
competition for bargain basement tuition. 
They get the best students because of quality 
of product. Instead of complaining they are 
not getting enough money from the govern- 
ment those professors in their cozy offices 
that have no idea of how the real world 
works should clean out their own deadwood 
and start figuring out how the market econo- 
my operates. Offer a quality product and 
you'll get people ready to put their money on 
the counter to buy. , 

Shirley, for years the anarchists have 
criticized you for working hard to get rid of 
the debt. But you stuck to your guns and we 
can be proud now to be the only debt-free 
province in the country. Now those same 
people want you to spend, spend, spend. 
Ignore them, Madame Treasurer, sock the 
money away so you can use it when you 
need to down the road, perhaps to buy 
another election victory. Keep looking after 
your friends and your friends will look after 
you when it's time to vote. Budgets can't be 
designed by people with soft hearts, and I'm 
glad to see yours is granite and not sand- 
stone. 


Yours truly, 


Ted White 
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Outdoor Way of the Cross - A 25 year Christian Witness in the Inner City 





Bob McKeon 

For 25 years, the Outdoor Way of the 
Cross has drawn hundreds of people every 
year each Good Friday morning. For many, 
like Bob McKeon, a theology professor at 
Newman College who lives in McCauley, it 
has become a yearly tradition. He has missed 
the event only two times since it began in 
1980. 

McKeon said there were only a few hun- 
dred people in the first Way of the Cross. 
"The first one was ambitious because the sta- 
tions included the cathedral, Petroleum 
Plaza, the Legislature and over the High Level 
Bridge to the University Hospital. It was long 
and it was cold and windy." 

By the second year, the procession moved 
downtown with the Boyle McCauley Health 
Centre as one of the stations and the Marian 
Centre as another. Over the years, it become 
firmly grounded in the inner city. 

The early events were planned by 
Catholic groups, but over time the event 


To Remember the Way of the Cross With All 


Marion Garneau 
Inner City Pastoral Ministry 


Station Six at The Mustard Seed. 


For over 15 years The Mustard Seed has 
partnered with Correctional Services of 
Canada to offer support to prisoners and ex- 
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became ecumenical and the crowd includes-a 
wider range of people. "The larger community 
has become an active participant," McKeon 
said. "People come in from the suburbs, the 
city centre, from everywhere, and they are 
young and old. It's an incredible variety of 
people. And I think the diversity of people 
has only increased over the years." 

The Way of the Cross takes a traditional 
Catholic prayer form as it wends its way from 
station to station. It was started by the arch- 
diocese Social Justice Commission, the 
Franciscan Friars and the local branch of the 
Canadian Catholic Organization for 
Development and Peace. Linda Winski has 
been helping to organize the event since the 
1980s'. She said, "One of the highlights of 
the event is the continuing support it 
receives. With minimal advertising, it contin- 
ues of draw hundreds of people, many who 
attend practically every time and many who 
are there for the first time." 


prisoners being released into Edmonton as 
well as to their family members. 

In the summer of 2000, I attended an 
international prison chaplains’ conference in 
South Africa. The commissioner of the 
Correctional Services of Canada, Mr. Ole 
Instrup, spoke at that conference and during 
his speech he reported, "There is an epidemic 
of incarceration in our world." - a sad state- 
ment that is relevant to this day. In 2002 
there were approximately 8.75 million people 
in prison throughout the world. A study of 
200 countries that year found that 69% of 
the countries had a growing incarceration 
rate and they were putting more people in 
prison than ever before. The penitentiary sys- 
tem, which is a relatively recent development 
in history and finds its roots in the western 
church, has literally spread throughout the 
world. Unfortunately, it does little to address 
the underlying causes of crime. One trou- 
bling insight I gained while at the prison 
chaplains’ conference was that many people 
in Africa are incarcerated for what have been 
labeled "Economic Crimes" - for committing 
crimes to obtain basic necessities of life, like 
stealing food. 

Canada is not immune to the epidemic of 
incarceration. A 2002 Auditor General's 
Report estimates that our formal criminal 
justice system costs Canadians at least $10 
billion dollar per year. In addition, we know 
that there is an over representation of people 
in our prisons who have lived in poverty and 
who have been negatively impacted by the 


te 





Larry Durkash 

Jim Gurnett, an Anglican who serves as 
executive director of the Mennonite Centre 
for r Newcomers, believes the Way of the 
Cross is necessary in an affluent city like 
Edmonton where it is easy to forget about 
the poor. He has been part of the event’s 
planning committee for several years. He said 
it has changed little over the years, focusing 
on prayer and a thoughtful time together 
rather than on politics. "I love each time 
when the cross starts to move and we are 
singing and continuing to follow it," said 
Gurnett. 

As Winski sees it, the Way of the Cross is 
not a protest but a witnessing to the pres- 
ence of God in our midst. 


Western Catholic Reporter 


Who Are Prisoners 


social conditions that contribute to poverty. 
This is particularly true of Aboriginal peo- 
ples, who comprise over 15% of admissions 
to provincial and federal prisons while they 
account for only 2% of the Canadian adult 
population. Even more concerning is that 
Aboriginal youth make up 26% of the popu- 
lation in secure custody facilities but only 4% 
of Canada's total youth population. 

When one reviews the numerous studies 
that have been done in response to these 
startling statistics, one becomes aware that 
there is a high correlation between unem- 
ployment, lack of education, addictions, fam- 
ily disruption, emotional upheaval and incar- 
ceration. The fact that 50% of non-Aboriginal 
offenders and 75% of Aboriginal offenders in 
provincial jails were unemployed at the time. 
of admission may be telling us something: 
that imprisonment begins long before sen- 
tencing. 

Many are being held in prisons that most 
of us have experienced to some degree in our 
own life: a lack of purpose, a loss of identity, 
a feeling of failure, a deep seated resentment, 
an all consuming guilt - feeling isolated and 
hopeless. During these dark and desperate 
times, irrational behavior can all of a sudden 
seem to make perfect sense. As the former 
Chaplain General of the Correctional Service 
of Canada, Pierre Allard, would say, 

"Violence is the noise that pain makes." 


By Myron Krause, Community Correctional 
Chaplainy at The Mustard Seed 


To Remember Those 
Who are Naked 





Kate Quinn-PAFFE 
The First Station at McCauley School 


Our first Station is here at McCauley 
School, a place of safety and learning for 
children. We re-member the Way of the 
Cross with all who are Naked, such as those 
who are stripped of their self-esteem and 
dignity, those who are exposed to family vio- 
lence or street violence, those who are bul- 
lied or treated like lepers, and those who live 
in fear from gang violence or retaliation from 
drug dealers. : 

In the past 22 years in Edmonton, 
23 women have been murdered through 
street prostitution violence and countless 
others suffer from the stigma of being treat- 
ed like lepers. Some have taken their own 
lives through suicide, while others have died 
a slow death of despair on the streets, with 
their cause of physical death stated as an 
overdose or disease. Today in Edmonton, 
many children, youth and women seek shel- 
ter in drug houses, cheap hotel rooms or 
crowded one bedroom apartments because 
they have no safe place to recover and 
rebuild their lives. Others sell their bodies 
because they don't have enough money for 
rent and food. They feel stripped of human 
dignity and cover their desperation with the 
cloak of shame. 

In Edmonton today, there are fam- 
ilies who have lost their sons to the drug 
trade. Young men have been gunned down 
or stabbed through gang violence. Some 


have lived in such fear of threat to their fam- 


ilies if they don't deliver what they owe, that 
they have killed themselves rather than put 
their families at risk. Many young people 
turn to gangs for a sense of power and 
belonging because they feel there has been 
no room for them in our society. They cover 
their alienation with the cloak of violent 
power. 

In Edmonton today, children have 
lost mothers and families have lost daugh- 
ters who have been killed by their spouses. 
Countless others live in fear in their homes. 
They feel stripped of the safety and security 
that the word "home" should mean. They 
cover their fear with the cloak of silence. 


By Kate Quinn, Director of the Prostitution 
Action and Awareness Foundation of 
Edmonton 





Pedro's 
News and 


Views 


Pedro Shultz 


Pedro has been a street pastor working in the 
inner city for fifteen years. 


This week has been very interesting. As a 
street pastor I sometimes face quite serious 
and/or unusual situation. While others watch 
movies, I get to choose my own movies much 
of the time and be involved in them here on 
the drag. It's much more exciting to be part of 
the live action. I don't know how it will end 
and can even have an influence on how the 
movie develops. And it's not fiction, either; 
usually more interesting than someone can 
imagine. 

A few days ago I had an appointment with 
my sister. She volunteers at The Mustard 
Seed. A friend whom I will call Nancy was at 
The Mustard Seed food bank and needed help 
carrying six bags of groceries to her place. On 
the way, she expressed great fear, anxiety and 
confusion. An hour and a half later she 
expressed joy, peace and no more fear. What 
happened? Did I perform a miracle in her life? 
No. But someone else did. The circumstances 
hadn't changed around her but God had per- 
formed a miracle inside her. First she 
acknowledged that she did believe God loved 
her. She didn't find it hard to believe that she 
had hurt God by many things she had done. I 


Saying Goodbye 


I had a chat over the Ethernet with my 
Dad, Ken McBryan the night before he died, 
Good Friday, days before his ninetieth birth- 
day. I smoked up a doobie and had a long 
heart to heart with that nine year old kid I 
had found wandering about down on the 
flats. Told him it was ok, that yes, he could | 
go home and was going to very soon. One day 
he would lie down for a nap and when he 
woke up he would be there. 

_ Dad taught us some very important stuff, 
like hate the sin and love the sinner, the 


hard way. He left a lot of scars on us all, and 
we are different people for that, perhaps bet- 
ter people. I have certair 
my life to Sia ley: my love for this sk 





ly had to struggle all 








loved my Dad, but I cannot remember that | 


little girl's feelings anymore because she was 
too injured. I have lost that part of myself, I 
can't identify with her experience anymore, so 
I have to be content to say only that I am 
glad I finally stopped hating my Dad. When I 
saw him last at Mum's funeral we pretty well 
reached an agreement to just not harm each 
other any more. Sort of an amicable divorce. 

I had to see the abused kid in Dad before 
I could allow myself to feel any love for him. 
That's tough, takes a long time. But I did 
experience that finally. I am just glad that 
when senile dementia and Alzheimer's had 
stripped away his intellectual bulwarks and 
that frightened little kid was all there was left 
of our father, that my siblings could give him 
the love and care he had never been able to 
ask for before. I'm sorry that I couldn't have 
been more help. 

I hope Dad feels he deserves better par- 
ents next time round. I hope he believes this 
so sincerely that he does get them. 

There is an Arlo Guthrie song about a 
locomotive carrying us back to the shop for 
repair. Dad's gone back to the shop for 
repair. That's ok, that's the way it works. We 
are all on that train. 

Theresa McBryan 


told her that she had hurt Him especially by 
not responding to his love. 

Nancy had a poster of John 3:16: For God 
so loved the world that he gave his only begot- 
ten son that whosoever believes in him shall 
have everlasting life. She didn't believe that 
God could forgive her for the awful things she 
had done that disgusted even her and which 
had burdened her with guilt for years. She 
had to cover up her feelings of guilt and 
shame with alcohol and drugs, or she couldn't 
live with herself. 

I asked her if she thought that she was 
the only exception in history to whom the 
"whosoever" did not apply. That helped her to 
accept that Jesus had paid for the bad things 
she had done, too. She then repented which 
means a 180-degree change of direction in her 
life. She asked God for forgiveness and to 
come into her life and change her. She was 
able to understand that God paid such a high 
price to make it possible for her forgiveness. It 
was now a reality in her life. The burning feel- 
ing in her heart that she had felt so often was 
gone. She said she felt so light. She was no 
longer afraid of those who tried to harm her, 
and she was free from guilt. She was so 
happy that she couldn't wait to read her Bible 
and to talk about God. 

That doesn't mean she will never do wrong 
things any more or never do drugs again. But 
now she can say with Ann Kiemel, "I have a 
great big God inside me and He and I are out 
to change the world." 

Nancy is now a baby Christian and with 
the help of the Holy Spirit inside her, is learn- 
ing to walk like Jesus. I'm so thrilled with the 
wonderful love, peace and joy God has put 
into my heart and into Nancy's heart. 


PETER GOLDRING 
Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


A Community Member 
Who Needs Our Help 


| recently made a statement in the House of 
Commons about new technology that allows some seri- 
ously disabled to "speak" through a computer, using 
only eye lid movement. As many Edmontonians are 
aware, for nearly five years, Dougald Miller has been 
unable to speak, stand or feed himself after being 
severely injured by notorious psychopath Leo Teskey, 
who has only recently been declared to be a dangerous 
offender and jailed indefinitely. Leo Teskey, before beat- 
ing Dougald, had been convicted of 35 previous 
offences, seven of which were violent. A failure of the 
justice system allowed him to return to the street and 
viciously attack Dougald. 


Dougald Miller requires 24-hour care at the 
Norwood Continuing Care Centre. His physiotherapy is 
at present largely funded through the resources of his 
wife Lesley, who pays $1,500 per month for this supple- 
mentary care. Dougald Miller can only communicate 
through blinking his eyes. There is technology available 
through Eye Tech Digital Systems 
(www.eyetechds.com) that might enable Dougald Miller 
to use his eyes to speak again. Mrs. Miller needs fund- 
ing to acquire this equipment to enable Mr. Miller to live 
as full a life as possible. 


Leo Teskey received a life sentence, but he is still 
able to appeal. Dougald Miller has no such possibility. 
Leo Teskey gave Dougald Miller a life sentence of near 
total disability, from which there is no reprieve. As a car- 
ing society, we must do all that we can to give back to 
Dougald Miller at least some small amount of his past 
life that Leo Teskey has so viciously taken away. We 
have much to learn from the experiences of Dougald 
Miller, but first we must help him with the $25,000 cost 
of this important equipment, to enable his eyes to speak 
for him again. What do you think we should do? 


495-3261 


www.petergoldring.ca 
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Cryowe Bondage 


My soul, encased Perpetually 
Oo frozen is my 
My thoughts mind 
freezing, = = = Numb, unable to 
My body move, . 
erystallized. My eyes, frozen 
The soveams of = iw time. 
mi heart Eternally toy, 
‘Echo off the this blizzard 
glacial walls © Swirls within 
Of this cryonic = wy : 
bondage. Cryontc 
bondage. 


Freezing, jagged 
particles 

Pierce mY SRin. 
The weight 

of my glactal 
tomb 

Crushing my 
bones. 


Frost runs 
through my 
veins, 
Crystallizing 
mY pains. 

Ice ts all | eat, 
Shattering my 
teeth 

With every bite 
of my 

Cryonte plight. 


A modern Psalm written by a prisoner at the Edmonton Institution (The Max} 


Our Voices in 


The Inner City 





A voice for the voiceless. 


As all our readers know, there are two 
street papers being sold by vendors in our 
community-the Edmonton Street News and 
Our Voice. Both papers provide a valid and 
necessary service and deserve respect. As 
someone who cares about both papers and 
wants to see them both succeed, I find it dis- 
turbing to see the amount of competition 
between them. My participation in the 
fundraising activities for Our Voice was ques- 
tioned because I am actively involved in the 
work of the Street News. I also have read in 
several articles that Edmonton cannot sup- 





Announcement 


Engagement 


Eddy Auger and Mary 
Saddleback. 


Eddy Auger and Mary Saddleback 
wish to announce their engagement. 
Boxcar Eddy is a musician who sings 

and plays guitar at missions and at 
church services. They have not yet set 


a wedding date. 


port two street papers, implying that the 
community will have to choose between 
them. Do we not have enough caring, com- 
passionate people who can spare the cost of 
a cup of coffee twice a month to buy both the 
Edmonton Street News and Our Voice? 

Also, I question whether anyone 
really cares about the content of these 
papers. I have heard Our Voice vendors ask- 
ing about the possibility of selling other 
papers besides OV if that paper becomes 
unavailable due to a possible lack of funding. 
As a writer, I would like to see my writing 
respected and published in papers that care 
about the content, not just a product to be 
sold. And here's a question to the writers of 
Our Voice and the Edmonton Street News. 
Should these papers be publishing content 
suitable to the people they're writing about 
or the people who are buying the paper? 
Each one has made a different decision, 
whether they admit that or not. And honest- 
ly, that's okay. There's still a place for both. 

And how do we present ourselves 





to the larger community? Are our vendors 


Father, Please! 
Bring the Fire! 


My crystallized 

soul 

Shattered with 

stress; 

Frozen thoughts 

smashed 

And uwblessed. 
Cryontc mire. 








Bad pod 


clean and sober and as neat as possible 
before going out to sell papers? Do they beg 
for money, or do they approach people with 
dignity and respect for a potential buyer's 
perception of them? Is each issue carefully 
proofread for a professional presentation 
before being sent out onto the streets? Is the 
unique voice of each writer preserved if edit- 
ing of his or her stories is necessary? 

I have no problem being supportive 
of both the Street News and Our Voice. I find 
them both challenging in their own ways. 
There's a future for both. The two papers 
have a lot to learn from each other. Hopefully 
enough concerned community members will 
come through to teach Our Voice how to sur- 
vive without the support of Bissell Centre. 
They say "It takes a village to raise a child," 
and I believe that there are enough talented 
writers, dedicated vendors, and community 
support in this "village" to maintain the dif- 
ferent voices of our inner city. 


Improve Your Credit Score 


Did you ever apply for a credit card and 
get rejected? I have. Have you had a credit 
card and blew it, and ended up in the credit 
bureau? I did. Have you ever declared bank- 
ruptcy? I have. It is possible to re-establish 
credit trust worthiness. I presently have. 

People who pay in cash and don't have 
bank accounts have bad or even nonexistent 
credit reports. When people have errors on 
their credit reports that have not been cor- 
rected it can have lower credit scores. Also 
the poor, senior citizens, and new immi- 
grants, may not have a sufficient track 
record of payments to end up with a score 
that's high enough to get a normally priced 
loan, or major credit card. Many people in 
low-income areas - for example - will pay 
their rent only to have the negative history of 
payments and often the good is not reported. 

What is a credit score? It's a counting 
system that creditors have access to. They 
watch our scores monthly. 

700 is a good or average credit score. 
This should be able to get a low interest rate 
credit card. A low score around 300 to 500 
points will pay higher interest on a credit 
card. A score below this may not get credit at 
all, however all hope, is not lost. If payments 
are made on time your score goes up. All 
charges paid off are good for the credit score. 
Your card maxed out -credit score drops. If 
you reach the 700 point score you will have 
bargaining power at your local bank, for low 
interest rate 

Credit cards are designed for big busi- 


ness to make money off the monthly borrow- 
er. But we can make credit cards work for us 
by completely paying off our charged 
amounts each and every month, and in 
doing so will pay no interest charges. And 
your credit score will grow. 

A good starting point in establishing 
credit, (from personal experience) and build- 
ing on a credit score, is in acquiring a major 
credit card. Capital One (Master Card) offers 
a high interest (19% and upwards) card that 
is designed for those establishing or rebuild- 
ing their credit. The client is obligated to — 
send them an up-front payment, usually 
$75.00 or maybe more, and this type of card 
asks for a yearly fee of $59.00 and interest 
rates are high for this type of card as well. 
When paid in full, within 25 days each 
month, then no interest is charged. 

This type major credit card will offer 
somewhere around $300.(maybe less) of 
credit. This may seem like the bottom; how- 
ever it does increase your credit score, and 
with good paying habits can build a future of 
credit trustworthiness. I recommend finding 
out your credit score yearly by writing, 





Equifax National Consumer Relations 
P O Box 190 Station Jean-Talon 
Montreal Quebec H1S 2Z2 

telephone :1 800 465 7166 


Personally, I work at being a good stew- 
ard with what God blesses. 
By Sherol Penner 


